" Plunder, sobatage on record,

" Immoral and illegal on range,

" With their sophistries,

" We suffer and dimiss,

" How far this trend rule?

" The school - master trains the mind

" The station master minds the train"

" The answer led to Andamans,

" A six yard silk sary,

" A weaver presented to madam,

" In a little match-fox,

**To get a boon to cut his thumb,

" Our nation counted third in the world,

" In the intellectual field in the yore,

" But to-day as hundered twenty six,

" What happened to our mental faculty?

" How and wrhy it degraded ?

" Is it blarred or flown thro chimney?

" Like our cousin dove and rabbit,

" Do no harm to any creed,

" For our innocence and ignorance,

" With their brutel deed,

" We are their beloved prey,

" We are five yesterday,